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that wrote a character which he has thought worthy of
so much distinction. When you and I sat up all night
at Cambridge and read Gray with a noble enthusiasm;
when we first used to read Mason's "Elfrida," and
when we talked of that elegant knot of worthies, Gray,
Mason, and Walpole, etc., how would (or should) we
have been elated to know that a character drawn by
you should be placed, by the hands of Mason, upon
the top of Gray's pyramid as a suitable apex !

Yo'u must write ; you must publish; you must have
fame ; your letters are admirable. Were you as rich
as Pliny, had you his fine seat,* your epistles would be
as good ; for, like all other men of sensibility, your
writings are coloured by your circumstances.

I was not long in town without calling on Claxton;
he is the most unchangeable man that I almost ever
knew; this year however two considerable varieties
have occurred ; he has resumed his own hair, and has
ascended to the second story of No. 21.

I had last night an unexpected call to be at the Bar
of the House of Commons this day for Captain Erskine,
brother to Miss Floyer's husband, as counsel for him
in the Clackmannan election, where he is petitioner :
I had neither wig nor gown with me. I posted to
Claxton's early this morning, and he has kindly lent
me both : I know not but in equity he ought to have
a share of the guineas which they bring. He tells me
you are about some Church History: let it be concise
and philosophical; I should think it will have success.

I have not yet seen Lord Lisburne ; I shall call on
him soon, and hope to get acquainted with him. You
have drawn me at whole length in your last; you have
analyzed me too. I am indeed as happy as you could
wish. To-day I dine at Sir John Pringle's ; to-morrow
* Sic in orig.